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It was to save the world from war. Should he have done otherwise?
Was his failure due to blind stupidity? I knew the man and had a high
respect for him. For some reason he revealed himself to me more
emotionally, I think, than to his own colleagues.

SATAN'S RIGHT HAND
During this last visit to Berlin I had an astonishing conversation with
Hiyrxmler, that devil in human form. He was not a man I wanted to
meet. I had heard some grim stories about him, but as a journalist one
does not refuse to interview a man unless he is strictly virtuous and full
of moral nobility.
"I shall probably have to shake hands with him", I told Agnes. "Do
you happen to have any carbolic soap?"
I was received by him at his headquarters of the S.S. Before reaching
his room I had to pass a number of officers in the black uniforms of his
police army who saluted me with almost staggering ceremonial. I was
in the company of a German naval officer who was to be my interpreter
if my German failed at any point, Himmler not being able to speak
English.
He was in a large room with big windows. At one end of it I noticed a
globe on a pedestal. He rose from his desk and came towards me, and
for the first time I saw the man who was responsible, I should say, in the
years to come, for more cruelty, torture, and human agony than any
human being in modern times. He did not look like that. He looked
like a professor at a university, or even perhaps like an artist. He wore a
white tunic with brass buttons over black riding breeches and boots.
He had, I thought, a slightly Mongol look and was very un-Germanic.
But there was nothing repulsive about him. On the contrary, he was
genial, vivid, and humorous. It was difficult to believe that I was in the
presence of a most damnable villain.
He saw my searching look and laughed.
"You see", he said, "a man whom your English newspapers call 'the
worst man in Germany'. Well, it is for you to judge. I shall not hide
myself."
After some preliminaries he said he would like to have a good talk
with me.
"Let us talk with brutal frankness," he said; "I will be frank with
you and you can be frank with me. That is the best way of conversation.
Is it agreeable to you?"